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The Ballance of Europe. A Leſſon from r. 
Prenez le Roy, to M. Noeailles. | A New Ballad on our Riches. , 
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The Lion and Frogs. The Interview between. Harry 
On the March of the D—4, | and Will, - 
Britannia's Lamentation and | To. 4 E. of ee on 
Petition to the D- ke. Faction Detected. 


A New Ballad on Beating the 
French. 
A Letter on the Blues 


News from the Army on the | 


K—yg and D—ke. 
To Fortune, on $ 
Ae. 
The Miſtake. 
The Downfal of Dancing, to 
the Ladies of Blackheath. 
An Epigram on Ld G—I—y 
and his Cook. 
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Epigram on the Blues. 
An Ode to the New M s. 
An Ode to the Earl of 3 — 5. 


lad. 
A Humorous Ballad, to Lord - 


Ca—m | 
| Verſes occaſion'd by the many 


Satires on the Government. 
| On a late Tranſaction, to the 
D— of — 
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With nan y other Curious Pieces, ſome of which were 


never before printed, 
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Faction Detected, a New Bal-. 1 5 
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The BALEANCE © 


WHILE: in ſuſpenſe the Scales of PLE hung, 
Doubtful to whom the Ballance did belong 
France ſeem'd, at all Events, its Power to gain, 
Flung in its Scale a hundred thouſand Men. 
GEORGE ſmil'd; in-Cother caſt his ſingle Sword: T 
Poiz'd were the Scales, and Ballance was reſtor d. 
6 Prenez lt Roy. To Marſhal Noailles. 3 


P Rene le Roy! cries grand Marſhal Noailles;, © 
Burt finding hard Work on t, ſoon took ro Als 
e ä 

And fwift as the Wind ofer the River he crolv'd,: 

For the Bridges he gain'd, tho the Battle he loſt: 

So quickly he got himſelf out of Harm's'Way, / 

He loſt only bis Army, the Field, and the Day. 

II. B | Morſe | 


LO What Bus neſs have you Here { 1 © 1 


n | 
© - Marſhal Neailles's Aufwer. Re] 


7 15 Lost u not the Field, tho' for it I fought; © 


For how could I loſe what I never had got? 
And to gain ſuch a Day, was a Folly to ſtrive: 
For I never beheld a worſe Day in my Life. 


So the Battle I prudently turn'd to a Chaſe, 
And fav'd my brave Army, by winning the Race. 


On the French ſinging Te Deum at Paris. 


| TAE French, tho* beat, Te Deum ſing, | 


As if they overcame us z 
Fight them again, Great Britain's King, > . 
And make them cry —— Oremus. N 


On the C-— of Y ——'s making the Campaign. 


W 1TH. G— what Hero can compare? 

Or who like him a Sword can wield, 

That dares protect his fav'rite Tai 
Amid'ſt the Thunder of the Field? 


The God of War outdone we . 1 = 


In Action, Venus he diſmils'd, 
Till he had made his Foe to flee, 
Then hl, after Battle, kiſs-d. 
But G— , to Love and Var a. 
Both Deities at once admires; | 


And ſwelling big with martial Pride, 


By Love allays his glowing Fires. 
On the. Britiſh, Auſtrian, and German aul 


Forces paſſir ing the Rhine. 


As ſoon as on the Banks. of Rhine, 
To paſs, the Britiſb Forces] Join, | 
Led on by L—-g—mer: 
be River Gal rear'd up his Head, 
And with indignant Frown he fad. 


9932 


£39. 
© Think ye, like Danulr's Stream of Vote 
Mine al flow ſtain d with Gallic Gore 3 2 
Ahl Britt Chieftain, know, N e e 
The Troops, tho' fine as e er were ſeen, ©. 5 85 
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« Yet Germany has no EUGENE, | _— 4 5 

Nor England MARLR‚NO' now. : 

is true, old God, the Chief e 

We have no EvokENE on our Side, ex 
No MarLz'ro' leads our Bands: 1255 3 

0 What then?.—inflead of Hera s, be} 

We've One to come, ſhall Both ourdo; — . 
Know this; for **** commands.“ x 

Rhine ſmiling ſaid, “ I know him not; 

< Yet be this Maxim ne'er forgot; 2 hy 


Whatever his Renown, | = 
For planning Schemes, for Martial Deeds; . 
That Tuo brave Hearts, and Two wit 0 . 

Are better Ja. than Ons. e * | 


A Poetica EPISTLE fron a non 5 in the 2 


F ARMY. * 
PHE K —— (fave his Grace) Fo tes 
Is in ver ry good Caſe, - 1 is y . 
Tho? ſcorch'd by = ag of the Fir WE 2 RE 
For all the Jong INT S i i 
He heard the Guns play, VV 
But wou'd never no never—tetice, i 
His H=gh—ſs the O-, 80 en 
Whoſe Leg a Ball took, 5 to {OP 
But did no great Harm to the Calf, „ 
Is ſo frolick and cheary, » þ =. es 
So pleaſant and airy, © AIL 0 i 
The Youngſter doth nothing but gs, : Wo 


80 many fine Cl , 
We've got from French Beaus, 4 4x4 bak 
That Poe ES m haue Coat far a Bitter 2 
b, B 2 From 


T4 1 £ 
Ska Cottage write L H FA Nan 
With Vier cloſe by, Wo PLS 
Aud Buinper *Squire Fans i 1 mY 

For of the late Fight 

In Faith I can't write, 

Becauſe I know nought of the oY 
But in ane or two Rue | 510 77 
I'll find out ſome W V Ed wort = W 

To make of't a damwnabl: Clateer. . 77 abs TTY. 

ok we Anke my good 1 2 W 2. 

your Leave @ {mall Wor N 
Of the Guns which we ebe ieee, 
Without their Aſſiſtance 
(What's Enghſh Reſiſtance?) PS. 
With us, before 6, "twas all ayes. CNV 


An aue the Battle between the Freheh and 
| Allies, as ſent into the . | 
rg "HE K—, God be prais'd 7 
| Though fig. Valogr Was bad. 
| And v was all in the Heat of the Fire, 
Has receiy*d neꝰ er a Wound, 1 r 
But is ſafe and ſound. „„ 
As True Briton's Heart can deſire. 
The French paſs'd the Maine 
With ſome RR « of Men, 
But our Army ſo boldly attack d em, 
That in greater Haſte _ 
The Maine they 5 epaſs'd, = 45 
While our Conquerors he wd em and hack'd em, 
Duke C—— brave Lon doth | 
t A Shot chanc'd to have 
In his Lg; —xhich pierced the , 
Of bis Leg: But tos Bne 
..___» No Miſchief has done 
And his Har is Wr md ſafe | 
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From our Fellows cou'd "Sk — "At 


E Joywedipalte: A Ken 290 * 2 
At our Conqueſt, per > ah | 


P. S. Pd wrote i better, oO INN 
And more ſenfible Leiter, e 
But confider the fourth.Flaſk of Qlarer, | 1 
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5 Ae if you would mE. 


The modern Falftaff would grin loch ni G5 
Bold Brog ho is the v very $1 4 A Wn DOI 
Pride humbled if you we 
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Turn next your 1 
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HILE 1 
W. Thy g 


Her Friendf ſhi 


France her treacherous Arms emp 
A. Empite to reſtore; 
t 


Thus Drury Dames to Love inelin'd, - Nh 911 
Plunder your Fob, your Noſe face; 8 


And fatal always when molt kind. 1 Tl , 


Or pox or kill while they embrace. 6 
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Reader, ot che \ great Gal" A 37 


hy Realms wh EIN 
What could her hoſtile nord do , 
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"add * af, K a tha 
e Lee LAURE AT: r 4 
10 G--bh--tverles. Sit Jula, Ye lazy Rogue; 55 


Not write a Line now Dettingen in Vogue? 


'* Are you not — to ſing your Prince's. Fame? 
* Before, ſueh 


Without my Rbymes; will be admit d in n, 
Jo lateſt Ages Recordz by: 


. * For be Hinſo has ande wich his Sword. 2 


\ . bade 


e cok 


0" the Banks of my Maine as our Soldiers » wer 


walking, D143 Ai} 4% 

On the oppofite Side 

Talking. 2 
Some Frenchmen were there, and our Peil 10 


Then in their fad Jargon thus tauntingly cry 


: 


a 


FU 


- <4 
— 
14 


You, Mounfieur Inglee, vou Heretick, vol Nave, & | 


Prie, var be dat Hero, uur Clayton de brave ?— 


Of Briton's-bold\Sons one advanc'd from the reſt, 7 


And thus (tho? not liking) retorted the Jeſt. 
The ſame glorious Work, Fool, be ſtill does pur ſit, 
Aud your 2 du Roy be de Bone to review. 


FI | 1 


The Conpeigy and its Hi ae,, TSS 7 
"ON the Banks of the r , ny | 


Began the Campaign, 
Heureuſement,, quoth Jahn 10 to kis F — 4211 


= - — 


Tell Jobn, if you know, variant? 0 * 05 1 0 


* 1 Aa 


How far you ſhall go, Dab 
Ere you make on't as happy an End. 1 Ban 
It has often been ſaid, i 3 403 1 0 


And in Papers we've read, 


© hat the Rhine, Heroe Charles had Paſs'd over; 
That 


* See Lord Comms —_—__ June 16. 
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ne er came.“ II. of WM 
— Here G-+b-r 2 and anſwer'd Cſar's Gary; 


they! heard Noiſe and woch 


o =. 
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ber 1 
That Noa illes ace his * iki yd f 
WM Would ſoon feel to their Colt winner dl 
The wrath-of the Prince of 0 , gory nite gF 
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The Gazetteer feigns, e e 50% 4627 D 05 5 
And tortures his Nau g Ita” 3 * 
That we With good Wenge f go e, 3 
When the Longitude' s known, Gar e . „ 
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Peooliticians ſhall own, blos gon nie 1 
The Credit of each Ady=rt—fer, 2 e wit 
| 5. 3 . x ce nig F240 In N 4 7 


On the Moms of 17 55 the Pape of ct. ph 


$ * f $ ? 
- of 34 | = 4 ” 
=> * * 5 - 
* 8 7˙* * \ "8. _ - x 
” up 5 * 6 - * w + Þ n : I; 
2 45 WAKE 4 4 
Uegeotth dameth ea Te, l FOOT yy 


88 quia e 1 4 408 


V. AI Nare th' Atchievements of the Sword, | 
Jo raife a laſting Names eee, 4 „ 
Unleſs % ff 19S 2677386 1.5 * — —_ 
_ *Tis but precarious Fame. we gs „„ 
This, Horace has declar'd his ut; F 
Vain Louis this diſcerning, 3 5 e 
To Poets dol'd about his Pence. ' 8 ä 
And cheriſh'd Men of Learning. TY | ” g 97 _— 
Thrice happy G—e!. who to rehearſe | * 
Thy Vict'ries oer thy H“ (8• 
Haſt C—, ready with his Verſe, oF e i 


iv 


F 1 ; * A , " : | 
5 , s f N 5 * W 1 


Cardinal Tewoutn! g Paar zA, N . 


(eat God of Hoſts, attending the Complaints | . 
From Heaven alike, of Sinners and of Saints; 3 
We thy dear ſinful Servants hope to find 
Where'er our Troops advance, thy Mercy kind; 
Oh let our Victories thy Love proclaim, 
And think not on our N EU SEL our Fame. 
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* - 
ac; 
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N 7 * 
4 ” 


In Treaties, why ſhow'd'Kings 


| * 7 8 
If by forſwearing we: Se) Thee- betten 


Reſerving ſtill, when they — the —_—_ 
To hear the Oath, a Privilege to lye. - 
Oh grant us, Lord! to Vialate thy Will; 


Fight againſt Vous yer be good is Aill; 


Attending more our Glory, than thy, Word; 
Since Soldiers have no Ce onſc 

The Means, as holy Rome has underſtood, 
Are always righteous, if the End is good; 3 


Which ſhews the Praiſe and Merit more ſuhlime, 5 


Wipes off the Stain, and ſanctifies the Crime: 
F — is no Sin, and Murder has no Guilt, 


When right or wrong, Prikannia 's Blood is pit; 3 


For ah ! can Baurbum s Arm inflict a Bio 
Not lik d by thee, when Brunſwick. is the-Foe?- 
Even perjur d Troops demand their juſt Achat. 
That ſtab and — — in a righteous Cauſe; ' 
Which thy kind Smile, for.ever ſhou'd approve, 


And claim their Laurel here, their Wreat above. 5 


Suppoſe againſt our Faith we croſs the Ri 

Thou knoweft, Lord, how upright the Defign! 
*Gainſt George and Hereſy, we draw the Sword, 
And break our Vo]. according to thy Word. 
Vouchſafe to hear us, Lord, while thus we pray, 
Or ne er expect a new Thankfſgi giving Day! 


Which thy dear Church is each 1 paign repesting. 


For Triumphs oft but oft 'ner for a Beating. 


The Lion and the Frocs. 4'F AB LE. 
A Frog: and Lian made Alliance, - 
Which might bid all the Plain defiance. 
The King of Cale (a haughty Race) 


Whothe'er he n for with-Crowns' would grace, 


. Gals; i Latio for , a cock and a Frenchman, | 


regard the Letter? 


3 0 


The 


N 222 6 


Ta Js 


The The mow Meets 
Rouz d up, and eRScH d! 


Call'd to 1 aid his neightwbringa/F ag's 
Who croak d>biit ſtir d juſt i ./ Log 4 


Frogs—twenty Thouſand were th Acht id“ 


20 hls” Why >! 290 T 


In Morning; not to march ere Night 
Such Faith and Falour they diſcover, 7903 2 2 Cf 


That ere-they moue,uthe. "weverg16 baf * 


1 


We by in we —— date oy 1A 


One /:rympre: gains abe chem: verste- oi 
Faun dale maroh-aut:to:the NN. T 


cd tw bieqot: Nr 02. A8 21A. 


A F TE OS Qin ee Sevthan. 
; Sri var eld bus 1 
amkucious-growny 33! B. 
hes up and down, oof 985 
The at al iter grid Je aA 
They crow d and ek ent arrih Bf. WS, "Og 
Then havin fon Fro BE Tin be 5 
They ee e eee 
The Eaglet ſtrerch'd 1 1 | ; 
(The Royal Eaglet of 222 
And caught $8 by the N L 


Their Feathers" EW,, 93% 23 0130/1 
VG! lf yds NI. 4 


You've — - 5 


, 85 & "Foy \ 4 


| Bag puny 7 Wikics of Wars 
Their Sire ſend? forth'a 1 7 e ee 25 
Their Brothers to, rel LEA WAA ; 40 , 


The beſt Game Bit ig ph 
x2 thew did, _ 0 be Miu duc dag 4 


noi A 
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balls? lat M 
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N 4 hg 
Po 4 
4 % 4.5 
* C. 2 5 oe a | 1 2 2? — 1 
* ” 1 
* 
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ads en,, 
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the) | 
To fight, whate'er lag in their Wa, 
The fierceſt Bird, or Beaſt of Prex. og 
A Lion i in the Foreſt ſtood, - bi bie He 01 5 120 
43 His Whelps attending, all true Blood, '': + » 51 
= Which the-raſh Birds aftault; N 
v But half fell-dead,! + 510m 4h 2577 — pion 1 
The reſt they fled, e 11 Wi ng 
_ curſe their Sire hs Fault. W VA 14D 
* dy Wi DN 9 N ew YO Sos 
| . 's Lamentetion ond Petition.” 
5X £20 „ 5 An 4 30 10 
. ” boſtile: Fields 7 oa Landy i! 9 6 * 
2 Now furrow'd his fair Front appears? A 
= Ah! 8 that: St. 
—_- That ſheath'd hath been near ee ze, 0% 
N ä The Damps, 'and Colts; and endleſs . ; 
= - That ever wait on murfial Deca, 
Are they, to Thee, repaid with Spoils, © 
Or Fume, that fond Ambition feeds? 


| Return, and bleſs my. longing Ra 

And let the G Strumpet Ja 

Oh flee from Dangers and Alarms, 

: And caſe my waſting inbred Angi wy : 

is ''Thoy tog, my lovely darling Lad, wr POP 

4 With plumpy Cheeks and-Sides ſo raum 
Put up thy Courage with thy Dad, . 5 | _ 

Nor longer lie on t hard Ground:: © a 1 
One Mound's enough, 0, well . ts 85 5. EN K 
Not in the Feel, = yet in Tcl: T Be dT 

By. Men thy Bravery s beliey'd; ; de af? 


Thou haſt the Hearts of Abbey Pad. ae 91% ; 
My Tears are ſtreami 8 for ye But 


v . 191 / 
5 f 1 While 96 my Heart 1 1 1 
Oh valiant Father, be not loth!. inks 11561 1 


1 Oh charming Son, to, Love eee, 1 0 73 


4b 
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1981 


© T | 5 


* 


In} 


Let H go ba; ens AL over; boch e 5 


Or ſome one ftilful in his At? ; 9 gol 
Tis ſure. too much for por apo ori 
To council ALL, and n PART.” BME 5%} 4: 


With foreign Chiefs, no artful Dreſs .. > Fs mA ch, 


Can lead the B——9s on to lm.” | ay pho 
They love their Country to Exc, OY 20 „ 
And An 1 to 0 Name.” Wr . 


Try 
83 v3 F be ML HEL WO 3 


1 f * 4 . 2 fra; E.. 3 


A New Baptaps a; Böss Rejoice, dee N 


To tbe Tune of Hauen March! in eee, ME 5 


75 
po Pp - WT Horta A 47 . 4 


I; Pr” 4 SM + i 


PRRITONS rejoice, . at e 11711100 Jha = 


Your. Honour's now retriev'd, 
The French are beat 


\ veer fond tente Ne 
And G0 2 7 146011 154 14 a HINT.) A 


* |} H „ r 
Ft . in 


Then never fear; brave Bays, Ss 
But boldly ſtill advance Te 
Like. Eamard, and i 14 » 


Great George will conquer France. 
Our Britons bigve, * e - fag gy 


Tho? they B e an fs 
Are ſtill'the fe n eee 


As i In the Day 8 1 4 70 154 160 bY 2.87 $5 1 15 


Should Edward and the Alok be 1 Hs 207 
Now riſe, - with! Joy they diſee, bc 
That Engliſhmen are ſtill che ame 26 10 

As they were at Cre 5 


* * * . _— * * * 2 , : 0 
i A > _ 4 w Þ 4 11 - + 4 " G 
* 74 * 7 PY * = p 


The Odds were Nen 


— rear the Game to Phe ad 1 


Says Enghſb:Fohn;'* We e Ani 


But three toone, cn sf M V1 Ms R 2 


Huzra brave Boys, ür pn av 0 . 
CL | 1 1 +» Then 


D * 
* 4 
KO 1 * ( - 
WA. 8 8 Res 1 lng 2 
n => _— \ - 
DO REES”. 
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Dr 


| Five thouſand, fact Ni Rain... 2 Wand GT 


Then curſe on wicked ., 


cc =_ — 


& 4 20 
Then ſoon pelle ell widhave chem 02 — ?, 2.4 
Into the Rives of Wing ft fry, a 10 
Five thouſand there were drowng 


iT 
i 4 To * 
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The Britiſh Name e 8 t 880 x, wh 5 vo. oO 


AV Eldipe SIDING 00 1921 9 boot 160) 


No vile Diſgr = 2 et 
Nor Inſult A 61 CORO ee IV OLDER 
or Inſu = 8 


n 01 u * $9810 Df 
We now ſhall need Fa fear. 
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* y q 
» © S ,] 2 * A 
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And alk his pi Stew, e 
Whoty'd: W 171 
With Maas Bands 


* 
an x Sos AN 1 


Sabene kl. 310 b 


The piling Lins were e heh 1 cr a 
Grand, Myſterious Cofrge-Hovss: en i be 


Battle of Dettingen; fſecan Line "4 6 : i 
 expreſs'd 1 in theſe maſe] T0 740 log ud l 


All true Barrons, fing Hal wagen an 9510 


WII. RA of Hallelsjabs, DFE? Pg 
When you've hut juſt Lins Rb 


* 
- 7293 * Tt} * 


| 'Tis Time enough, your Reacerg think;!: -: /. 


When that your Song, i done. 2500 50 71 
Beſide, it would be n theres 7 C cli ai 2A 5 
For all with one ac TY i we 1 0 + lie O76 
Would then fre co leaſt Regrer, 8 WH 
oy out, Ou tb Lord! // a 
3 1s © 1534s 911 224. 
E G R AM 54 


KH. - FLO odT 


His Foe, the Parthien better 40 nue, b 


Firſt flies, then turns, and aſtetard ſubdues: 
On a much wiſer Scheme Noaiſles roſies: 
For Noailles conqugłs firſt, and ofcerflies!>..? 3 


1 1 | "A BG Ta 


151 


| 4510. Th 214117 72 "HA n 109] oF 


To bs Queen esel ei Sgt 


Þ Si ot) vial, 


D 
Wie N. Lewis, had hend by, hs 
Courier, : | 
That his Troops were e Kill 1 Kill' N. ag od't the. ot oth —_ 
half flyi | ** 8 "Oi : gy 8 25 9 , 
To Bobemia' ir Sa oben, who Had'a ad” . EO 
* fear, | 80. 7. To ,. A. as 3 : 1 


He grew every day more genteel and cd * 
His Armies withdrawn, and his Wrath dt in end, | 
He hopes your Reſentenent may lkewit be G er 


And begs you a, think him a truſty god Friend; . 
Since his Squadrons could are 


no more. ele Sod T5 en ba 


To F riendſhĩp and Peace of -2 ſaddei indlin'd; '// 

Now, now is your critical\Fine.to)entreat kim 
Since a Monarch of France will be always moſt kind; 

The more you correfty & che oft net vou beat hin | 


2 tlibid 4 $118 qi: 1 / 14:7 oy 


| The SCENE Cranc'd: An EPIGRAM: —_- 
WI III haughty.Pride the Mas. 2 
That they the Auſtrian Pow'T.wonld Fave; cl | -- 


And when th' Hungarian Queen they'd raimn'ay 7 © 
Give on Viema's Walls their Law: © foo 211.1 "0 


How chang'd the Scene! Noailles'is 50 Tp LY 5 4 1 
And Broglio from Vienna far * is T 2d ne 7 
O Lewis, tis not Ten to. a e 4 597 


* 


Kent th Allies givg 7 Yon 1 Law at 0 , 20 5 | 
101 208- . 

EN Et e 0 bal 

I Lend ſee the Faro if Kings, SAW e's lll. 


O'er- run with Fraud a Frideg 50 10] 


Aſham'd co OWNn the ſecrit Ing! 165 $ 514 5 voi 
Which yet oY cannot . ew och of bay 


_ 14 $i 
=0T + OH D 2ltich 23 9 
3 5 


4h} 
To ſooth Bavaria's ruin'd Lord, 

_ Broghio'is hid to roam 
In privat 
- Careſs 


In Fraud'a conſtant, Dealer, 


Ys N 


EA N Friend, of the Blues 
A' write yo, ſome _ 
To wipe off our Stan, 
And make the Thing plain. 


What they 
Pl aſſure you 
To be well underſtood, 


an't fair; 


And our Fault wan't Ws 
But lay in eur Riding. 


You; muſt know, we ee 


But ks full ſpeed, - 
Les * Breed, 
„ No, Enemy' 8. Line, 
And there,” Sir, in fine, 
. Sinee the Truth I am writin Ha 
| We broke without fighting, 
On the Foe turn'd our * 
But form'd out of Reach, 
And by this lucky Flight, 
Beat the French, Sir, jar 4 l 
For their eager — 
Prov'd the Cauſe of their Ruin, 
And, ſo tho* we run, 
Yer the Battle we won. 


{fo he keey his Word) | eee 
and welcome Home. 0 WT, 
Theſe Paths his Grandfire better gil” 


17 Old One Robb'g ye on the Road, 
The TINGS One's a Sheep-ſtealer. | 
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You muſt read es AP > ty 


To charge on a. Trot, . . KY 
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Therefore good gos ſtand by us. gat A 1 7 


When People bely u. 
Until my Leere u I 0 Af Lone uA 
(And that is but fair!? blo] t nogaif bak. 
Sends over a Letter, | 


Yap SP ng ton aoiiio. I 
Jo clear it up better: * 225 8 = 3 
So here ends my News, e eee, 
Wich E W Adieus! 2 es ER 1 adv 8 
HM! Al. 119 M 15 411 
| | t 15 wen, rt 452 A 705 Th * 5 1 1 
Once more Tet 7 de up for 1 
And e you can, Sir, a betrer Excuſe. 7 
5 A N be AN ! 32 2 * # | 
| "of Thought on aur Army 2 
1 N our Aecbunts, tis ſomething rar 6:8 
To hear a Word of good Lord S 


But whether he from hence may claim, by: 
A Right Hand, or a. Left Hand Fate [14 O 
Is what Lam not clear in quite, br: 


Since none know, Vet, what's wrong ar riet. 
. woes 2, i 10 52 k 


News from the dean... £8 7 0103 12 T 


Th: News J fend in alter'd Stile, 
I leave your Friends to reconcile... | il 


-The Duke is cur d: vet not ſo much, N a 
But, when he rides, tis in a Conch: ls a pert" 5 
Brave D' Aremberg Jome time was => ad? 2 Rue: 


Tho? when he will, we now can't tell: 
And Col nel Peetd,: with many more, YALL 9: 2 
From Wounded, go to the Dead Score. yo Th , 11 2 
Prince Charles (a mighty Hero He, 
Black, rough, and all that Man ſhould be) 

Had creſd the Rhine à Week ago; Bond le 
But now the Papers tell: us, No. 5 AG. 
Yet this is true; The King he fans... rats 


3. - — 


R 9 + 
And eke the Army near n Til & 909 311 1d 4 nad 
1 983 10 © The 


184427 er 


6 


290 


. 


5 \ Yet turn to Triumphs his Diſgrace. 


T6 } 

The King has nathing elſe to do, 41019155 : 
But croſs the River and fall i#+ © 01 057 * 
And ſomewhere he will dot twixt Mets af 
And Bingen, Rhinefield, or Coblentz. b 


Noailles, that rank 'Tergiver ator," eee, mor”. 
Shoots like a Duck acroſs the, 1 Vater; ; ao we i. 2 
_ Entrenches, fortifies, extends 3 rain 
But few believe he'll gain his Ends,  _ © 


Spite of his Iſles, and, all his. Works, | 
* He'll drive him off, who drove the Turks, 


E Would yo wu have more dier dani Sulf. das : 
We ve beat ** French—and that's enough. © 


Hon. Beck I. Ode XxX VI.. 


*t ; 1801 y 


Tran ranlletch, Imitated, and Parapirash. ö 4 
dE e 2. 
On Godselb | this, Wiio rub'ſt n 5 
And mak'ſt th' ambitious Great thys ort? 


That can ft che loweſt Mortal raiſe 
And put a S in — s Place! 


Thee, that his Land may be thy Care, PEE 5 bs p 4 
The lowly Hind purſues with Pray r: 
The NMeshant too, in dread of Spain, th 

| Hopes, that thro? thee; his far-ferch'd Gain” 


#8 44 


Safe in the Channel may remain! — . | 


#% 3 


Thee Huſſars, and: the barb'rons Race, u 100 bak 
That + bang the French from Place en 
Pandours nd Creats, and the Hoſ ti 
That ſwarm along Bavaria s Coaſt: r chat . 
he Salt dread, leſt che rich 4% e Jo&!; U n 
; OY fs 1 T en 13 Wi "Thee, 


4. 


1. Prince Charls: 4 246 7 

+ The Author hope 8 Be . ada 1 102 an {REES ref. | 
fion ; but he could Rad none ſo e apr the Feha. 
uf of the F euch. nh 8 


. 
Thee, Purple Kings, o 'er-ſtepping Lawn 
Lewis, or Charles, behold with A we; 
Leſt thou their Subjects ſhould excite | 
To arm in the Defence of Right, 
And with their lawful Sov'reigns fight ! 8 


Neceſſity precedes thee ſtill. 
Arm'd ich each Sort of Good and Ill . 
Cannons and Swords, and Racks and Wbeele 
Ribbands, and Wands, and Staffs, and Seals, 
That follow cloſe thy rreach'ro rous Heels! "5 


Before thy Shrine, ſee Hope attend! 


And whith rel ſcarce-found F riendſhip bend 5 | 


Nor when thou leav'ſt the fallen Great, 
To all the Changes of their Fate, 
Will ſhe forſake them, with their State 5 


Whilſt the falſe Croud, and perjur'd weed 


Fly from their F riend's diminiſh'd Store 


And the moiſt Gueſt,” when the laſt Flaſk - 
Proclaims the hollow empty Caſk; CT 
Alike unfit for either Taſk !' '- + 7 


But Goddeſs ! now on Gzoor attend! 
On Gzorcx, diſtracted Europe's Friend! 
Guide thou his Arms! protect his Cauſe ! \ 
Nor let him ſheath the Sword he draws, 
'Till tam'd Bavaria own his Laws! 5 


And when the gen'rous Toil is o'er, 

And haughty France dictates no more; 
Conduct him "ſafely o'er the Main, 

And when return'd to us again, 5 
. the War, and _— Pain, 


V; 


N 1 b 4 


To make a Shew without! 


. 


Verſes ritt 5 a eos the Day before 
he was taken. 
Y 


E think our H; S Baud. „ bleak and bare, 
O' Pbæbus Be ha* na Share; | 

And that, becauſe far North we come, 

We're glad to leave our native Home. 

But much miſta' en, ye little ken i 

Each bonny Strath, and verdant de; on 

Where Violets blow, and Hawthoras | bloom, 

Of Gardens fine ſupply the Room : 5 

And Cowdenknows and Yarrow Side, 

As much the blithſome Scot nan s Pride, 


Who near theſe pleafant Places dwells, - 
As Windſor Caſtie, or Verſailles. 1 
'Tis true, that we are unco* poor. 

Our Lords and Lairds live on your e $24 
| Bat fare each carns whate'er he gets, 
They'r ye're ane Tykes, and turn ye're Spits 1 
While we at barge, wr — tz geri, 

Rub thro' our Lives wi' little Gear: 
Yet now and then the Piper B. 
And Scottiſh Slaves forget their Waes, 
Sing they'r ald Sangs, and are as canty. 
As Enghſb Clowns wi aw their Plent 
Then windet not we're ſcarce inclin' da. 
To be in martial Bands confin'd, 
Sent o'er the Sea, and far away, 


-— 


But if this Humour's ſae refented, - i 2 
Baniſh us hame, ——and we're rol 


Take ye a Ronin i' the Yard, 
(And be his Caſe wi' ours compar'd) 
As lang as ye your Crumbs 1 impart | 25 
He pecks and ſings wi' aw his Heart, 4 * | 
| n 


* 
9 


And truſting to Were W ect by 
Makes ay. your- Window his Election; 


There wi? his Plaid athwart his Breaſt, 
He ſeeks his Meat, or takes his Reſt: 
But if wi' him ye break ye re Wird, 


And ſeize, and cage the little Bid. 


Sullen at firſt he bears his Chain, 


Till ſtarving quits the greater Os 


And Higblander like Robins be, 
Alive or dead they mun be Tree.” 


A SUMMARY & INTELLIGENEE, 


DoMzsTIC and Fox Tex. . 


Yo) ſum up all the current News + 


1 The L#try's half engroſs'd by Tous: 
Tis aſk'd, who governs after Spring, 2 


Whether a Regen or- — 

A Lord tranſlated to his Grarr r 
But—not the Lord of able Rare. 
The Weekly Bills increaſing much: 
No great Dependence on the Puteb: 


Perhaps till leſs on Pruſſia s Monarch, | 
Who ſeems to navigate his own Ark; 


Some ſlight Complainings from the. . 35 
Where People know not how to dine 


We want more News from orbit, 


And ſomething certain from the Switzs - 
Count Traun, tis ſaid, has beat de Ga pet; 1 
But yet the J has raii'd bis Wazes: © 
Th' "Avail matching, and the Weich, 


One Side, no doubt, muſt foon enrenth: 
We of Weſt-India hear no n 
Than ne'er Columbus made the Shore; 
And Matthews, tho Lord Paramount, 


*. from the Sireights no grand Account. = — 
D 2 


Bs 4 2 4 „** N 2 < 5 
- Y —_ FIEI La — aka od S ws F «i #. * «> 1 8 ©. 
0 * * Wy Wo eh uy 
1 ee —— 7˙ . 9 = 1 
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[20] 
On all theſe Points the grave ones lefure 1. 
On all—their Ground is—mere ConjeFure. 


The MISTAKE. 


WHEN lately G& — and Gallia's Sons 
In dreadful Combat ſtrove, 

Wide ſpread the Tumult round the Sky, 
And reach'd almighty Jove. 


The Monarch whom the Heav'ns obey, 
Anxxious for Britain's State, 
_ 1d War's intrepid God deſcend 


© And guard the Hero's Fate. | 
With Joy the Martial God replies, 15 
Pll aid the doubtful Mar; | 
Then t'wards Hiſpania's golden Climes. 7 
Directs his bounding Car. "I 
Jove ſaw the God's miſtaken Courſe } 
* » Return, Return, he cries ; | 
6. — eus what Britiſh Courage dare ; 
Beneath Germanian Skies. Nn ie 
Confounded at a Truth ſo ſtrange, 
The Warriour check'd his Rein, 
And ſwore by Heaven he thought that + 55a 
Had been-at War with Spain. 


'And Oh! might once the Muſe Ws, 8 
Return ere tis too late; WE 
Humble the Pow'r H Mania boaſts, e 
And render Britain great. = 
For ſhould you baulk the God once more, 
You'll after call in vain, , RAE 
He'll rack his Wits to find you out, Hows 
28 85 he thinks of . l 


* OV E 


| 8 ] 


4 Loſi from We ons "Op 


\ 


T H E Week ſpentin Labour, in — in Cate, 4 
The Trader on Saturday breathes the freſh Air; 
From Courts and from Clients, en. once free, 5 


In every Vacation his Villa muſt ſee. 
And from Sunday to Sunday the briſk brawny Pricf, 


Leaves Scriptures and Prayers for a Cup o the bet. 


If then 1 and the Place that ”_ Os is me 
| Thing 


your — > 


Why rave at =o ad ink c ich: a 55 > 


He's buſy with Zou, — and at Eaſe when with Us. 
4 New Ballad upon the Riches of GRAN Burraix. | 


* Occafion'd by.a late Calculation. 


Thy Journal ſhall never be credited more; 
It tends le Minds to corrupt and bewitch; 
Other Journals can prove, Ve are dannable rich. 
Daerr down, down, Sr. 
In them may "ft thou ſee all the Millions we raiſe, 
And the Uſes fer what, and the Mean and the Hays. 


Man, Woman, and Child, out the Throne co the 
Shed, 


We come ein at leaſt with our Guinea per Head. 


Der down, dawn, &c. 5 


Tho' 8 e au fa ſ ach a Piece of their own, 


What then? They ſhall raiſe it, let f but alone. 


To aſk it at once, *twou'd with Hardſhip be found: 
| They now never miſs'it=—þut all.the Year round. 
Derry down, down, c. 


I People if England are e at ALT and 
eight Millions, | SY 
| alt 
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WHY raileſt thou, Thomas, as if we were poor? 5 


2 
Nag, . 


re PO "I "OY OT WY TIE ao Va 


2x2 ] 
Salt, Candles, Beer, Soap, daily Quotas bring in; 
Much comes from Tobatcv, & more comes from Gin: 
The laſt was forbidden; but Y would relax, 
And — the 15 Uſage and double the Tax. 
Derry doun, down, Sc. 
Thus far fa Revenue affects Common Livers: 
But let all the Merit remain with the Givers's 
They take from the People, and graft to the Crown, 
And grant, we mult own, like to Men of Renown. 
* Derry down, down, Se. 
Five hundred and 04a: Nos ſuppoſe them all meet, 
And each Man as heavy as Or ——d the Great : 
They at one, this Year's Gold at the other Exiream®, 
And 3 the Mos and their Chapel would ſoon kick ibe 
Beam. Derry down, down, &c. 
Oh! Thomas, then ceaſe thy ſarcaftical Lefures, 
And bleſs happy Britain, and L000 her Protectors, 
Who each, to a Man, Pros and Com being told, 
Can give more each Year, than his oui Weight Gold. 
Derry down, doum, (fc. | 
Now chat we are wealthy, what Cburi will diſputs? 
Let thoſe who deny it henceforward be mut — 
Efe muſt have Cauſe in good Logic, you know; 5 
And what he has not, who the Deuce can beftow ?. 


© Derry dium, down, Gt. 


* A Pond Weigh Gold is auerrb, reel. about go J 
Sterling. Allowo each Man to we gh Ig Stone, or 210 Pounds, 
| Horſeomat's Weight, and the- 7 be Colelation "op give ome 
Idea of ibis H r. 


210 7 

50 > 1 
— 
* ode the 2 n MY 
/ £5888, 


gee Edle Wars the While. ich 22 avith · 
aſs, 
e Thea 


% ll 


1 23 1 5 
Then KY ſhould we e at Tyo ex- on far, ; 
To fi niſh'an odd, or commence a new | 
What Vam eould enſue, ſhouldthey journey coe, ; 
White fo "ay Mn are worth ſo much a-piece. 
: Derry down, down, G. 
Os 4d CONDUCT *. a.certain GREAT OE 
"Tx whom is Faep'rick an ; | . | 
To thoſe who F fieadſhi beſt, ou ws 
© Wherefore and when i is he a ve? 
As Intereſt prompts him to AY 1 $ q 
Refining, varying ev'ry Day, = 4 ES 4h 
He keeps the Paris alb at B in 002 An HA 
And, without Claim of p- a 
The Ballance holdafor w Sick mp *. 
This myſtic Autimatbiadels, | 297621 
Does not his Condu# plainly tell, 
That, while again it he diſputed, 


He learn d the Doctrine he refuted 2 
-T he CATASTROPH © 


W H e 1 is willing to ſhake Hands 
Wit ES 

And our Lad 440 boaſt of the chaſte Lady — 
When S- joins with P——infriendly Debate, 
And St F—— again holds the Rudder of State ; * 
When P: i bought off, or N . in, 
And O-»/—'s convincèd that Pride is a Sin 
When Sir nc haunts Courts or N — 
And -= eries up Ito the . * 
When B —— 4 for. Power ſuall harter his Grace, 
And G-. -r forfeit Honour to keep in his Place; 


When eee peaks of the Bryeg'what is 


And all Wh, ſhews us a Man like Lord . 


0 . M. 977878770 uur bg ⁊uroſe 


mee Tera 


* # : 0 


| 1 24 1. 5 
Lorrain, and Alſace, and Burgundy likewiſe, | 
Shall ſubmit all at once to the potent Allies: 
Corruption ſhall yield unto Freedom and Trade,” 
All our Taxes ſhall ceaſe, and ourDebts ſhall be wo 


On FaAcriox Drrrcrzp. 


O Libel, born to endleſs Shame, 
Big with the fouleſt I. . = 

Thy * Lab Authors, thee diſclaim, MO | 

7 Thy Enemies deſpiſe. n 


All treat thee at the ſelf ſame Rate, 
The Many and the Few; 
And Parties who each other late, 


. 5 in Fung 70. 


The: CARTERS.- 


THINGS may well go ſlowly on, 
When by aukward Engines md 

No Man &er cou'd truſt in Fobn; 
Will by no Man is belov'd. 


Well may then the Team ſtand till, FT 461 

Or rumble on thro* Ruts and — $ = | 

All Men ſmile at what frets Will!v 
All wiſh John may break his Bones. 


Careleſs, tho* they own the Cart, 
Laughing they its Dangers es 9 

Thoughtleſs that themſelves muſt ſmart, - 

If it once 0 'erturn'd ſnou d be. 


The GRAC10US RE UA. 


W HEN the Great Earl of B—, with moſt 
Dog-like Submiſſion, © 

To the . — wrote over, thus ran his Petition; 

Tho' once, in ill Humour, I cry'd out, No Place, 

« May it now pleaſe my Lord, _ your M—y's 
Grace, | — 3 IF ; 


Ta | | | 
L, 51 2 
wi 1 me Za? Trif bag 2 's He FR — 
nil: with Diſdain when the Letter hereads 
arry:d it up to 'the Ne OS IO . mM 
Ste Pg the Patriot, | the Courtier, the P—7 
8 Shall I draw his Gann The ace . 


Which C3 Oe with. 4 Your ſervant, and 0 5 

"The K, in! mere Tenderpels to your ood. Name, 
„(Which already isblown at the cru End of Fame) | 
In your e bad State 2 0 protect you from i 

-worſes, ; 

'« And, leſt ger. ral Contengt grow Va gen 727 Cur f : 
2 praciouſh pleas'd to deny your Requeſt, | 
© That your- , At laſt, i an Oblivion may r ſt, 
And enjoy chat * Life, n Ling ally ys K 


al'd 19 5 
3 5 © 8% * 

0 kla "2 79 2 * A. , * r 1 z 14 4 * N £ 
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On the Proms, 2 the Right ml he 3 
f Feen > Row, Bn) 53 000 ls of 

Wo A E N to abe Kingthe Tidings Carteret 1 
That ilmington, good Earl, was now no more, 

And a long Liſt * Nobles; old and new, 1 

Of Knights and Squires preſented to his View. 

Demanding low to whom it pleas'd his Grace, 

Of all the Train, to give the late Ear!'s manns 

To the moſt Warthy, the juſt Monarch ſaid; 

And a PELHAM were che Honours oY 


INTERVIEW.» 


"PS H IE © Story goes Fame will 1 607 : 

Once on a Time Saule ee ee 
Mill. 2 0 3 5 

Says This 10 {T hat,—IF you'll the Story hers 2 
Fi tell you, Hoh, a Secret—worth your Ear. 

Be OT ot * 


o 
Q 


4 5 I. Tea ns gap M3 BER e what's 
But I've" 957 Achat n 44% 1 12 
Ae fo? Why Ts 900 ben 
Since one good 10750 they fa 80 ves anot! 
. 1 too, for once, a Secfet will reveal,” Fu FR | 
Which long, indeed, I cannot well con eal. 1 
ut Wade —who, c, he” re Q lis Wh Y 
$19 mis d I ſhou'd / Jl biw ar 76 
1 low bow! Is Love and No tn ehr 
Nor fear 1 much that you this Place 1 aug * 
Will ſtar'd and cock'd, doh, cock'd and ſtar 4 again 
leas ' d, Harry ſmil d to ee his W Pain, 46 


On 4 Norlz MAN 5 drrival at, H Hall. 


HIL E Europe is divided all Mk ie, 

With Dawn of Peace, or Univerſal 45h ; 
While foreign Realms dire Peſolat 30 ehh 

And ger'rous Britons ample Tributes » al; 

While Fleury dead can tell no Tale that's paſt, z 
And Or 4 happ'ly ld his Scene the laſt 
From Mortal Cars retires : At eee 

' He ſees, he beat's, he falls, he lang bo at All. 

Te Gods] can't be? when fuch his impious Tos] 
No Conſcience on his harden'd Brea yr mw 
He boaſts his Triumphs, and enjoys Al Sp | 
Lis true, be bas eſcap'd a Mortal Jury add 
But what's io come !— Lit bim * Nn. 


The METAMORPHOSIS. 


| 0 League with our Niqben ſince Fortune wil i, 

our Hope grows as thin'as a Latb. | 
The Gazette has bruſh'd-off our B—nn—15 yall. 

A u ner ee the 5 . 


1 
1 * 


475 US nd gad! 
To B— 7's; 561 -< NA 


| Occqfa by Whate Pampbig, ons wes i 
e N en ben 


V 90% R. Sheets Fre pear, | ay: 4 25 v0 i 
gu' ve 
And on 10 1 * 0 12 98 ! 755 
But, my Lotd,* 2 5 1 e 


From al chills thers fai 228 hy Faw no Pt 
'Tis you, and not they, that's d erected. 
Both P wigs I hears, co 1 305 e aint 
Moſt freely declare, „„ 
T hat *tis not approy'd of 3 9 
If it's gan then A en i} 
It muſt be the oric. thy le 10 113. ! 7 N 
Of ſomebaty tho is beither) wow e e 
Tis eaſy to mae — —] ð/ ieee eee ee 
From wh Qvartet it case, ĩ 1 
And the Thing of itſelf Mate, A 
Tis that Piifor Co Nane T 201 gob bar 
Of your Creatures: apd;yon, 11 
That both — — Erie ina l 
But ſtay . let mie" ſee * Wake 1697 ani ef 
Wach er vol could je he 22 f W 
That ſuch a huge Book cou d indie 2 b 
For of all thoſe you made, 


If there i of qe that gan read. 18 ith ad L 
m ſure here [ 


nt one cha cap ai, mn E611 
'Tis above poor Sir h LO Lads 
Nor by S d de as.) - rb apts a 
And B 00 fiupid and dak: = ket: 
= hardly reads ell. 


42 never cou'd' ſpell, | tie, 
8 e ow beau Mark. 5 
I | E 2 e Then 5 


jp a 
f [; 28. } 
| Then ſince all your Tools 
Are ſuch ignorant F— Is, 
It muſt be your I. p's on doing: 
Fou have taken your: Plie, 
But you'll ſoon own with me, 3 
That you've ſettled yourſelf in your Ruin. * 


3 


As diff rent Winds blew, b v SS 
Linke the Weather Cock you. n 
Long waver'd botli P; ties rent, * 70 
But did not you Know... ... 
That Weather-Cocks grow N 1 
Quite uſeleſs the Moment they re 66d? 6 n 
Nen en 


Th "RARALLE 1 


30d yo BE. 11 


A Patriot of 1 tis ſuid, 0 Dum: 1] 
Full twenty Yeatsithe ;" Boa N 
1 The Roman Commonwealth to ſa ve: 
| | For at one glorious Burſt, he /broke; mo 
| His own Dilguiſe, and Country;s e GH 
And dug for Tyranny a Grave. 


— rivals the Pattibiah's Fate 10 4 

In Zeal and Steadineſb the fame: 36ſt A 
As many Years the Maſk he wore; 3.11: 

Whoſe Speeches ſeem'd to ſhake the Throne, 

Amidſt thg Faithful Few he none. 
As Marcus Cato did fer. 6 


Then all at once hooks the Veil Sede 
To Truth. and Freedom turnꝭd his Til, 
And for a Title fawy d Fool o ovods | iT 
In different Lights the Pair we view, C 
The Firſt as ie jnbRolly's\Shew gf —— b14. 
The laſt in Wiſdom! (Garda F dil ad &—- — 


00m! . 25 7 1 


/ 11 27 N * 225 en 44 HBA 
| ro zd es 4 4 Mor ro 
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WN 051, reer 
M8 Sag AN., [ime 1 

« NExer dare draw. me without | 

6 yu drawn, vel er put me up without Rev 

\ — $1n0w8% 7:54 261 ann ood Bog f 
An Exibd Prelate Sword this Motto bore z- :.- 55 
The Motto juſt; the Sword tho never woe. 
From This, ye fighting Heroes of the Ag.. 
Learn what is Valour, and know what is Sage. RA 
Learn, that a Prelate's Sword can teach juſt Things ; ; 
Tyach Herves aw and give Law to Kings. ; 


POTATOES' 4 HEMP: | 


— 


5 * Tomes and, RoBeRTSMEN: i. 
WIEN Tary.Oxferd.ral'd the roaſt, xi 921 
To Wharton thus he made his boat: 050. 1 


Fin 


You've been in {re/and we know;,./:.; \ -- 33 It 
And ſeen how. there Poratoes grow :. dot gi | 
Let them but once get an eee 1 2-0gd 

No way to root them out is found. 

We Tories like Potatoes are 
c (My Lord the Simile will bear) 578 15 8 

In vain, you aim at Conqueſt o'er us; SLINGS. 
We carry every Point before us. 


But arion, uiliiy, and a Mg, 30 irn 4 
Thus check d the Maiſter ſo big 11 00 q 
* I've been in Feland, an 'C pleaſe, 50 and 59 11 
And know Potatoes will inoreaſe:” nn 
* But give me leave, my Lord, to bell, * 8 
We ow to root: 1 9 1 out as. well: 0 
J little Hemp-/eed, timely own, Ang roger 
* Will cr, e mY eee 4 


i; A 2hnvc 


TT I Sabel 66 hh deen 1 
. of the-To\ 4 ee 


"a © _ Aa & a 


Reaſon, nor put m up: wick Hoaour. | Ty 3047 


"BY 
Are 


3 1 


[$$] 
To Tories liken = en, 
This e 8 — 
And ſhoot Wifi pp thy AI 
But why thus eumder they che Field ?:? V1, 
*Tis *cauſe the Hemp has been with-held. 

Had that been im tyilowti umong em ; 
And in ehe Produce ſtrung em. 
The late Defeat had fav'd the Ran, | * 

And Engliſbnien now been at Haha: *_ -f 2507 © 8 


Britons, jet P/hartor's Hint be taken,” 


" \ 


' *Tis ner too late to watch hour Bacon. * 

They haue not yet ſo full Poſſaſſion, 

But Hemp may grow another S n. 

At Or- how the Folks would Rare, * 

With H-rry bere, ere! Zane 

If. ſecond Gn, mit, e Le ok 

Let C take n and ok o 

String ſuch a;goodly Rope of Ons Ro not ba4- ? 

We all ha fd” and join e. M1 2 ? 
to} et uo Tren 01 YE 9 & : 


Occafioned by a Paragraph i in the ae 1, ; 


Wise the. Treas ty Jiv'd the Gazetteer, 
* Britons, he cry'd, What have ye now to fear? 

* Ye write, ye ſpeak, y e do,juſt hat you pleaſe 3 ; 
The Fun's your own, LT iniſter's at Eaſe,” + 
Bur when ee be Publick Pelf, f 3 Dy. 
The!Gazettgr was forc to keep N 
Loud he exclaimed, ce "Liberty's,at at Stakes 4 5 . 
« Without a Riſque JE . write nor 9 170 
To prove which Trot (twas al [thatheeo bring) 
A mighty jonocedt. ;nfipid, Thing, 
_ Sends Author, Printer, Publilhenys Jail, 

poſſibly they wiſh) and gives no Bail. a 


[5 HEY : 


nt, uauldſt thou 9 diſplay? - 
Een take the Cee, inap a . note | 


4 WT” The 
, | The 


4103 31 * 


. The CARD 'N 9 | may 2000 


FR ANEE lately as af Europe 


Now Zur ſeems on. Fance to Wer 5 
993 nor ig mighty range? N 


Young Conti thus the Reaſon: 7 ven, i 5 W. 


1 « 
IX 


Fleury is dend, and Turbinen, ũ - 
And geo one dente Chan 


* r , 
7 9 21 2n:tt9 * $1) won died, 


1815 
e 21121 


; Bog F. LS. RA N. weer tit 7 


| F hrs fear of Piſgrace into 8 
And boldly attack thoſe we rather would. ſhun z 

Then Cowurds ate brave, if the Maxim be true, 

Aude no nen Men in the World than te e _—_ 


IMI TAT TON T 
Audivere, Lyce, Dis mus vnta, Dis 


is formaſa vid ori © wee 


Þ 1 E grown old, he en SY LOTT | 
Whom falſely once all Men ador'd. | 
I thank you, Gods] for ſo. you ought 


To ſtamp. the Mon Wh mefits nougit. l 1 41 


A 14715 33 


And yet to bribe the Goddeſs. Tan... B Boch 1 Iba 
No Art by him is left unt 
So great is Bubo's Want of 8 gt 
Has Drunkenneſs and Pride... 3 Mir 
But know: tis P—=7 that Goddeſs * 50. 1 1 
His ſhining Virtue claims her es! Heng 
For him alone her Trumpet 5 Hai Bu f 
For him alone is heard her dice. e 


For Streams more cryſtal chan her Skies 
| The Goddeſs flies A dirty Bath. — — — * $; 7 P, 
O Babo ! thou art fill'd with Lies, 


O Yirwe! he hath left thy Path. 5 Nor 


* 


. TS 4 


4; ere, Ice: a — 7 ATT» 
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5 - # 
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[688 
Nor Title can, nor Strings of Blue, 
Nor, Wealth immenſe thy Fame fore, As 
Nor heav?*nly Peace of Mind renew :” e 
What Hime has bury'd, is no more. 
Where is the Man who next to ee þ 
The Nation's Column, and the Sure Price 
Where is the Patriot, the Camillus gont, 
Of true Applauſe where now the fo iwelling Tide ? 
But W-—q4—m dy d while Credit bloom dd, : 
Curſed, 0 Bale eis thy Raute 
An aged Raven thou art dom d 
| The: World's Contempt, not Ne its Hate i] Fl 


- 
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PLAIN, THOUGHTS, Sc. 
AI Neu Ballad. . Rt EE " 
Ai TTEND" ye brave Britons of ey Ty "Degree, | 
Aly 


1 
1 


Il you who. deſerve, and reſolve to be free; 
. Thoughts will ſathce, and Plain. Lung guage will 
Vhen all. We. affert is Well Rowan to be true. Ido 
. * 1 2 Derry d c. 
= 'To fave our old Law, da new M—— we took; L, 
* And well for thoſe Law an old Tyrant forſook 
= And ſhou'd our old Eugland again be at Stake, 
a W on the Ronny Who the N--w won't forſake. 
5 VBDerity down, c. 
» This M-— þ, angela the Nation's ee 
* A Lover of Weatth. and a Foe to all Cares, 
* Refign'd to his Stateſmen his Kingdom itſelf, 


And vink'd at their Plunder: to ſhare in the Pelf. 
ST F 750 16 Derry down, c. 1 


He purchas'd abroad while his Miniſters jobb'd ; | 


And E — flouriſh; while erer robb' d, 
I e bft %. ein 


7 1 * ; 4 + > ,4 ? * + g s 
- 8 £ 0 F — 4 
. — — * "7 7 LEEES ) 8 G15 11 Wi $3 


1. 
4 


11 


Sk. 


Where thoſe took a Shilling, theſe Villains took ten. 
Derry down, &c. 

This n deceas'd, his Son did ſucceed; 

A P——more avguſt never came out of his Breed; 

För tho” at his Birth lying Wags had a Fling, 


He ſoon pror's bimſel 5 true 800 of a K——, 
Derry down, &c. 


Like Meaſures he follow'd, like Servants he had; 
Andall Things grew worſe that before were too bad: 
For . ſtil rulꝰd wich Corruption and Gold; 
The Mh ae and the Na—n he 9085 ; 
Derry down, &c. 


With Arne at Home, and with foreign Troops pale: ( 


With Law that cramp d rerdom, een 


Trade: 
With Maxims quite new, he purſu'd his baſe Ends, 


And help'd our * Foes' to p eſs our old F riends. EZ 


down," &c. 


At length when Cariniztinl drain'd Treaſuries d 
And none would be bought for none offer d to buy, 
And Courtiers quit Leaders, they follow d for Pa 


And Leaders turn * worſe R- ls than . | 


2 Derry down, &c 
My Tale, 0 50 Britons! this. Moral does Ng 
s deſcended, a K is a K; 


Whenever they're taken, moſt Stateſmen are Knaves, 


And Patriots at RR are we loweſt of Slaves. 
n 4 * 


* * 
4 


- F j | 
: 1 r. F N f * * E 90 # : 
N - * 1 | 
5 3 
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And when he changꝰ Ahands with a freſh Set of Mens 


341 
; ODE. To the nw M—— rs, - 
WI TS, point your Arrows keen and quick, 
| Sport Odes, J okes, Ballads ne'er ſo thick 
At & 's ſolid Head; 
With ſafe impenetrable Weight 
He ſtands great Leader of the State, 
Arm'd Cap-a- pie in Lead. 
Let Facts convince, let Rhet'rick move, 
Let P——4f perſuade, let V prove 
Wild Schemes, and fy e 
Dumb, as their 1 theſe Stateſmen ſit, 


; Cyphers without Re 70 , or Wit, 
Loſt toall Shame and Feeling, 


Not ſo Lord B——, leſs wiſe than they, 
He contradicts himſelf each —_—-- 
Still is a great Debater, 
He threatens Vengeance on the Preſs, 
He makes our little Freedom leſs, 
* * And our great Army greater. 


hou, Genius of this Ie! ariſe, 
See with Diſdain, Grief, and Surprize- | 

| Such Knaveg, ſuch Ideots join'd, 
Join'd to deftroy — Frame, — 
Which made Old E Rem and Name \ 
| The Terror of Mankind. We 


A SIMILE.” ihe 1 
To JerrrEy BROADBOTTOM, E515 


D EAR Jeffrey, didſt thou never meet 
A Beggar walking in the Street, 

Who, conſcious of his Want of Sight, 

Truſts others to direct him right? 

Out of his Doors he'll never ſtir 

Without his knowing, faithful Cur, 


SS & I "© & © VER. HE Ys X 7 CTR” Or IE * 


Well 


[ 35 ] 
Well ſkilld each diff rent Way in finding, 
Who knows all Croſſings, every * 
By him thro? all the Town he's led, 
And guided ſafely home to Bed. 


So fares it with our T ———y Board, 
Where, dark and blind fits ev'ry L—d, © 
From that grave Thing that wears a Ribbon, 


Quite down to that grave Nothing, G- 


Exactly fitted to each other, 
Each juſtly calls his Neighbour, Brother; 


Their Tongues can't ſpeak, nor Heads diſcern, | 


Too dull their own dull Forms to learn | 


They therefore wiſely have provided 
A Cur, by whom they all are guided; 
No Warrant ſign till he inſpects it, 

And take no Step till he directs it: 

But conſcious to his Judgment, ſtoop, 
And all their Strings are ty'd to de 


A NEW BALL AD. 


9 o the Tune of Ye Counons and PrzRs. 


A Trend to my Call, 

Ye Jacobites all, 

Who ſo 1 have wept over this Nation 
And with me you'll own, 
That England is grown 

To be in a bleſt Situation. 


Since , that Fool, 
No longer does rule, = 
But to N—— is gone in Diſgrace ; 
What mayn't ye expect 
When once ye reflect 
What wiſe Men have come in his Place? | 


Y 


wad 
© 


The © © 


[ 36 ] 
The Objection was good, 
That no one Man cou'd 


Alone bear the Weight of this Realm: 


So, that you might be pleas d, | 
And the Nation be eas d. 
There's a Dozen at leaſt at the Helm, 


They with you were once ind, 
- And cloſely eombin'd, 

As Liberty's chiefeſt Upholdersz 
And it they got higher 
Than you might defire, 


It was by the Help of your Shoulders. | 


It's well known to you, 
That they've nothing in View, 
But the beſt Patriotical Ends; 

For with them you agteed 

In all that they did, 


— * 


And for twenty long Vears were their F riends, 


They are ſtill the ſame Men 

As you knew them then, 
*. Action and Honour as clear; 
ready and bright, 
3 ſteady and tight, 
And calm and fincere. 


Their Gratitude now 
Reſolving to ſhew, X 
To you who have got 'em their Places: 
They've done ſuch a Thing 
As may ruin the K——, 


And of Courſe muſt regain your good Graces, 


The H Line 
Is not Right Divine, 


And therefore they know you can't dn u . 


And our Army ſo great 
You muſt thoroughly hate, 


Sigce more than the DI you fear it, 


| [371], 
To Rop all your Cries, -- ant. b 17 

And of ev icy Complain to dium ye, 961 2 3 81 
Now they're at the Helm, Tit oy wt hee 
Quite out of the Realm 1 50 1 

Have ſent both the K——and the an,. 5 


A SONG i de B. 
20 the Tune f Cuckoo. 


W HE N Britiſb Horſe, but chiefly B 
And whiſkerd Heroes, dreadful So. | 
And many # Searfof yellow F 
Did quit the fearful Fight. 
Then -i brave, behind TY 
Stood very cloſe; NATE 
Stood very cloſe, 
Stood very cloſe, 
And what heard he? 
But Chao 5 
Cannon? SH 
Cannon! 
0 Sound of Fe ear, | 8 
O Sound of Fear, e Ys 
Unpleaſing to H—1n-—n Ear, | | 
To H-—tt-—1s,. tho* not near, 


Occafioned by the feebt of a Print of Lord Gowrn. | : 


PEbold the Image of a fav rite Peet.” * 
Whom, for his Worth, Britannia's Sons revere, $5 
His Country's ſteady Friend, her boaſted Pride, © af 
By Virtue more than Titles dignify* d. PTR =_—_ 
Fir'd with the gen'rous Thirſt of honeſt Praiſe, — 
He nobly dares, in theſe degen' rate Days, ES. hn RTE 
To vindicate his much-lov'd J Country's Caufe, 2 
Aſſert her Commerce, Liberry” and Eaws; ; 45 the 
tem 


8 


Stem the ſtrong . * preſſive Might, 
And plead a free born People's — Right; 
In ev*ry Shape Corruption to oppoſe, 
And be the Foe avow'd of Britain's Foes. 


Proof againſt all that lures the vulgar Mind, 

To Honour fix'd, Gow'r ſtill unchang'd we find, 
Treading the ſame bright Path to deathleſs Fame, 
As did the Patriots of the Roman Name. 


A——ﬀ | 


"On the Arrival of G—— "> Eg 


ARRIVE! in Safety, all ye Heroes brave, 
That from America ſurvive the Grave. 
Let Fame cry Fraud, ill Conduct or Neglect, 
No INQUISITION Britons now expect. 
Since O— & loaded with an Age of Crimes, 
Eſcapes, inſulting the degen'rate Times. 

Since B—b our great Palladium till of late, 
Defends each Vice in M— $s of St — e, 
Well may thoſe M rs remit the Scores 
A — 4. and Com. 


4 3 Sono on a Shitten ga 
: To its own proper Tune. 


HE H of C we may call 
A Common-Houſe, indeed 
An Houſe that Common is to all, 
May be an Houſe of Need. 


To Houſe of Need all Folks reſort, 

4+ Each for the like Occaſion ; 

13H of C ſome concert 
To drain away the Nation. 


1 raiſe a Fund, 
Which annual] they ſink ; 

In Houle of Need, from ſinkin Ground. 
Folks raiſe a Fund of Sti * 


— 


| [ 39 
This Stinking Common-Houſe of Need, 


Some alſo call a Bog-houſe; 
A Kennel for the. worſt of Breed 


Muſt be a very Dog-houſe. 4. 


The H. of C— is decreed | 
For Members all to fit ing 

And ſome Folks uſe the Houſe of Need 
To ſhew their ſhallow Wit in. 


There, what ſad Stuff the Members void, 
A Fool ſets forth in Writing 

Here, fitting Members are employ'd, 
That Shores we ſhall not ſhite in. 


In Copa iii *tis thought, proceeds 


Buſineſs from every One; 
In other, all Men do thoſe Needs, 
Which can't be left undone. 


Each, when the Members have a Call, 
Muſt inftantly go hence ; 

Thoſe that defer, e en one and all 
Stink at the Conſequence. | 


The H— of C=—; Houſe of Need, 
The ſame as Cut, and Caper; 

Since *tis on either Side agreed 
They both deal in Waſte-paper. 


To ſum the Whole, and ſet them right, 
To know their Uſe tis fitting: 

This is,— to fit, to write, and ſhite ; 
That—to ſhite,” write, and fit in. 


| „ 
Hos. Lt. Il. Ode x dun, Div, 0. | | 


IuIT ATZ D. | | | 


Inſcriꝰ d to the E. of B. 
I each ambitious Meaſure croſt! 5 | 
\ 


Each Friend, that ſhould apr you, loft! _ 


By Faction's Tempeſt rudely ta 

At length you b the Gods for Eafe. 5 
But what avails your pious Care 4. 
Your Heart pour'd out in endleſs Prayr! : 
Eaſe is not Venal, tho' you are, 1 1 


As Wealth may tempt, or Titles pleaſe. 
For not the T7 —/—-r*s Staff, nor all 
That O—f—4 graſp'd before his Fall, 
Or his Succeſſor P—lþ—m ſhall, 
Can eaſe the ſelf· devoted Mind 
Care flys into the Rooms of State, 
Nor can the Slaves that on him wait, 
Drive the curſt Phantom from the Gate, 
* Care ſtays, when none elſe dare, behind! 


How happier at his frugal Board, 
Lives the Plebeian, tho“ no Lord; 
(His Father's Wealth his only Hoard!) 
Who acts within his Proper schee! 
Whilſt honeſt Morpbeus Oer his Brows 
8 His choiceſt, mildeſt Poppies ſtro ws, 
; And Sleep (the God's. beſt Gift!) baſtows; 
Unbroke by Avarice or Fear! _ 


Why flies our.Arrow to ſuch Heights ? 2 
Our feeble Thread ſpun by the Fates, 

Each Hour the fatal Sciſſars waits, 

Nor will one Moment's Pauſe afford. 

We buſtle to be rais'd on high! 

New Lands explore; new Suns deſcry ! 
Alas ! *twere well, could Self too fly, 

And loſe the Spire in the Lud, 


* 4 
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wat the preſent Hour forbear, - 
The foll'wing is not worth your Care 1 
In Life's contracted Span how rare 

To ſee one Man compleatly bleſt! 
Sly Of- wiſely could lay down, 
Nor give his Foes one parting Frow - , -- 
Whilſt Peace his lateſt hours ſhall cron! i 
And good old W—i/m—#'s at reſt! TR: 


With twice ten thouſand Pounds a Lear 
You yet may live and taſte good Cheer. 
Tho' you ne'er be Lord Trof—r,, 
So you repent you of that Sinn 

Whilſt I, as others will no doubt, * 
(When returns) with many a Shout 
Shall laugh to ſee your Friends troop cut, 

As ſhamefully M ĩ˙ „ 


The ART f mating HASTY-PUDDING: 
Ih the ene Kine, L. 1 D. Tr. 3 


1 Sing of food, by Britifb Nurſe deſign 4 5 

To make the Stripling brave, and Maiden kind, 
Delay not, Muſe, in Numbers to rehearſe 5 
The Pleaſures of our Life, and Sine ws of our Verſe: 
Let Pudding, Diſh: moſt: wholeſome, be my Theme. 
And dip thy ſwelling Plumes in fragrant Cream. 
Sing then that Diſh ſo fitting to improve 
A tender Modeſty, and trembling Love: 
Swimming in Butter of a golden Hue, . 
Garniſh'd with Drops of Roſes ſpicy New, 3 

Sometimes the frugal Matron ſeems in haſte, FE 


a 


— 


Nor cares to beat her Pudding into Paſte my, 9 N „ 


Yet Milk in proper Skillet ſhe will place. 
And gently ſpice it with a Blade of Mace; EAT 22 
Then ſet ſome careful Damſel to look to't, © + 
And ſtill to ſtir away the Bj Fad N 


N' II. 


— 


42 
For if Burnt Milk ſhould to the Bottom ſtick, - 
Like over- beated Zeal, *rwou'd' make folks ſick. 
Into the Milk her Flour ſhe gently throws, 
As Valets now wou'd powder tender Beaus: 
The liquid Forms in haſty Maſs unite, + 
Both equally delicious as they're white. 
In ſhining Diſh the baffy Meſs is thrown, 


And ſeems to want no Graces but its own. 


Yet ſtill the Houſewife brings in freſh Supplies, 
To gratify the Taſte, and pleaſe the Eyes. 
She on the Surface Lumps of Butter lays, 


Which, melting with the Heat, its Beams diſplays ; 
From whence it cauſes Wonder to behold TN 


A Silver Soil bedeck'd with Streams of Gold. 


A Mipzonmen Pasgymane, found is the 
Streets of London. 


ſhrieves, 


Jo make you deliver Your Money, like Thieves, | 
What Fraud has obtain'd you may juſtly diſown4 


And ſwear it belongs to Perſons unknown. 
Or if you want Spirit to uſe what you've got; 


Tou want what you have; and ſo have it not. 


Grave Coſuiſts ſay, Qaths ſolemnly made 


To thoſe who would rob you, you ought to evade. 5 


Holy David adviſes, do well for thyſelf: 


Take David's Advice, and be true to thy Pelf. 


O the wiſe men of London / Don't give em a Souſe: 
They who ruina Ci, to finiſh a Houſe. 


Fbe preſent State of GREAT "CY r 


HEN we review our Britain's preſent State, 


At Home, how happy we! Abroad, how great! 7 


In Germany, how dreadful are our Arms 25 
Which fill the Continent with new Alarms W 


5 8 E cloſe-fiſted Rogues, whom the City be- 


FD dd = - 
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tal. 
Much fear the French; the gull'd Bavarian more 5 
Some hope that Britain's King will Peace reſtore. 
All this, perhaps, without a Battle too, 7 
Now let us take a ſhort domeſtic View—— _ q 
As half the People know not what to do, 
Here Ranelagh the Grand, Vauxhall the Gay, 
With City Ruckbolt various Joys diſplay : 
A Thouſand other mimick Gardens glow _ 
With Lamps or Fireworks, a ſurpriſing Show! 
Here Britons never do a Care reveal, 
No Trade then think of, and no Tax they feel, 
In ſuch bleſt State what Nation round us lies, 
At Home ſo Merry, r Abroad ſo Wi Ye. 


FACTION DETECTED. 


yt A New Racer. | 
To the Tune of Derry down, 


UOTH S — to P—y, lice Wards Ty 
- cauſe Fighting, 

I have left off Debating and taken to Writing. 

Your Project, quo' — may do very well, © 

Bat ere, * do write, you ſhould learn how to ſpell. 


Derry down, &c. 


My Spelling, ſays $ —=5, by O——2's corrected, 

And the Preſs Fall b by him be with Caution inſpected. 

M——y too has ſupply'd ſome fine Words that 
Come pat in, * 


And chequer'd the Work here and there with old 


Lain. 1 32 Derry, & 7 2 


But, thoꝰ to theſe Scholars I owe all my Learnin 5 


The Reas' ning is all from my own keen Diſcerning 3 
And that it is mine has this clear Demonſtration, 
It N Ther 2 | Pendy good Friend 70 this Nation. 


S8 
71 4 - Pl 
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Derch, dc. 
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461: 
he _ Priends the nu, but ently l laſh 
them, 

But as for the Tories, I damnably thraſh *em: 
From St-nb-pe and C-bb-m, to 2 Ar and P-tt, 
1 Fe each Oppoſer a rank' Jacobite. ” | 
Derry, &c. 

That we "ik came in had no View to our Profit, 
The Argument's plain, tho“ the Taction may ſcoff it: 
And thence it doth follow by Inference true, 


That they who ſtaid out had their Profit in View. 
Derry, &c, 


I next do demonſtrate how falſe thoſe Aſſerters, 
Ah! Country ungrateful ] who calls us De/erters; 
Fon when we inſiſted that things ſnould be mended, 
We writ, talk'd, ang ſwore——what we never intended. 

Derry, &c. 

The — 2 del ighted, ſtraight ſeiz d on 
+> Page, | 
And daſh'd in ſome Strokes of rhetorical Rage. 
So thus was produc'd, ſupervis'd, and corrected, 


f hat rn Performance call d Fatiion dete hte. 
1 BOM Kc. 


— 


On the Death of the Duke of. ARGYLL. / 


50 LDI ER, compleat in Sham and art; 
Stateſman, that ſcorn'd Duplicity of Heart; 
Patriot, that ſtemm'd the miniſterial Tide; 
_ Noble, that ne'er his Dignities bely d:. 
« Argyll, the State's whole Thunder born to wield, 
And ſhake alike the Senate and the Field,, 
Deſcends to Dyft.—Oh Britain] lift thine Eyes, 
And in his Loſs conceive what Judgment lies. 
Corruption's dire Effects what Hand ſhall ſtay, 
„ e thy few . Sons are —— away ? 
7 On 


. 1 450 : 


On ue thai the Date of navi had recover „ 
the 2 Uſe of his Reaſon before his Death. 


1 N vain Argyll, with god - like Virtue ſtood, 
To ſtem the Torrent of Corruption's F loods * 

_ Britannia's ſickly State with Grief. he ſees, £4 

And weeps to find her fond of her Diſeaſe.  _ 

Nor matchleſs Worth, nor Eloquence can move, 

Nay (more than all) not ev'n her Country's Lore. 

What could he do, ſince no Succeſs he had. 

Bur, like the World, be knaviſh, or be md? 

No narrow, ſelfiſh Soul, na C rtr be, E 

Knaviſh alas! he knew not how to be: 

But, as no uſeleſs Faculty he'd have, © 

| Reaſon he dropt, hen Reaſon could not ſave: 

Lethargick Viſions o'er his-weary'd Mind : 

Steal unperceiv'd ; but no long Welcome and.! 

(Short is the Nap of Judgment, with the Wik) . 

He wakes, ſees e fleep, and. ſtrait he- _ 


On the Death of JOHN, Duke of ARGYLL. | 


WHa: dreadful Judgments threaten this our Ie! 
W-—k ſtill lives 3 _ then art dead, 4. 


4 EPITAPH i acetate: z ud y | 1 
plac'd on a Stone in the Cbancel of the Church * | : 
Bromham iu the County of Wilts. 8 


72 Is not the Tomb in Marbie paliſh'd bigh, 

The venal Verſe, or flattering Tides nig. 
The claſſick Learning o'er an impiaus Stone, 1 
Where Latin tells what Eugliſb bluſh d to an, 1 
Shall ſhroud the Guilty from the Eye of God, _ 
TusVns his n or avert his N 25 | 
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. 1 2 
His Hand can raiſe the Crippled and the Poor, 
Spread on the Way, or fainting at the Door 
Nad blaſt the Villain, tho to Altars fled, 0 
Who robb'd us, living ; and inſults u Us, dead. 


The DOWNFALL if DANCING ; lr 
Thought of the Squire's. An original Son o, moſt 
humbly addreſt to the young Ladies that frequent the 
Green · man Aſſembly on Blackheath. | 


By Ricnarp WxrONGHEAD, of Blunder: hall in the 

| Wand of Sheepy, E; 

Tempora mut antur, & nos mutamur in Wis. 
Anglice, | 

Your own dear Dicky the Self. ſame fill i hd 


18 O you-gay Girls of Greemvich Town, 
' ® I Writch unworthy write; 
And fighing do with Sorrow own 
I've loſt my Dancing quite, 
Ah! what ayails it now to me, 
Soft Sinks and Riſes——one-two-three 1 
KA With fal-lal, la- Iba: ra, la. 
La Belle Aemblip s NOW no more, 
Blackheath is not the ſame;ñ 
The Orten · nan guards the gueſtleſs Door, 
And ſtartles at the Name. 
Say, Fair-anes Las it always ſo? 
F—22—4 anſwers, no- no- no). 
| Fal, lal-lal, en ho 
How ſtrange th* Effects of ſubtle Art! 
Poor onre did bear the Sway; 
But now w fd, with aching _— 
That Power muſt obey. 
The Dy beat the Frigate farr 
Bur f d how beats th Man of Mar. Wel! kin 
Fal- lal, &. 
4 Name of the Mitre of the Sri Afemby. | 
+ The celebrated Grace Toſler on Black- heath, 


47 1. 
Adieu, ſoft Song, and merry 7 ale, 


That once my Soul inſpił d! 
Mirtb, Wit, and Jeſs, no more revail, 
The charming Nympbs retir'd; wp. 


Adieu, ſweet Smile and am'rous Glance, | 5 
The dear Dee of ſprightly _— | « 3 
Fas, 8s. 


My ankd- lac'd 5%, of green Flour, 
So wond'rous "gay and nice; 

My ſilver Sruff-box figur'd o'er, 

And Lid of wert Device, ee L 
My Chevron'd Clocks and ſilk- bound * . 
Are thrown aſide, no more for Uſe. LOB HL ED 
My Feet almoſt forget to walk, a 

For want of Patty s- Mil; 
My Tongue (ſometimes) forgets to tall. 

That never could lie ſtill; 
And I a very Cypher grown, _ 
That \ was 100 full of — al my n Lu 

Fa 

The Scene is chang d, and "ſtead of Yo, 

At Cards I nightly play; - 
I deal with Kings and Qutens, tis true, 

And caſt the Knaves away : FE 
And I'd diſcard the Courtly Train. 


Might I enjoy my Girls again. 3 
Fal, wa, &c. 


Hang Sorrow——-caſt old Care behind, 
Nor think of what is paſt: 
But let's ſome new Expedient find — _ 
Tue thought on One at laſt; Sur hae” 
Let's all agree and a 4 Play. 


Well ee . r 


Fal, lat, &c. 


8 1 4 . 
An EPITAPHW%w bis Wi ? BESS, 4 


By Tin6rHy SrowncorrES.. i 


PEneath this ru oged Stone goth lie N 
The rankeſt _ that &'et did die; 

Whoſe ſofteſt Word to deareſt Friend. 

Would make your Hair to ſtand an End, 


- You'd think Storms riſing when ſhe —5 ; 
T hunder was Muſick to her Tongue; 
When in her real Storms did riſe, - 


Light'ning was Twilight to her Eyes. 


Her mildeſt Look ſo fierce a Sight, | 
Great Chance you'd catch an Ague by't; _ 
And when her Perſon movd huge Rock 4 
No Earthquake gave ſo great a Shock. | 


Where ſne abides ſeek not to know; 
If they want Sulphur, ſhe's below: 
If ſhe's above——Gods, hear my Pray'r, 
And ſend N where but there, 8 
Amen, 


7 be Cave of por E. 4 ru. 


WHEN dark Oblivion in heb fable Cloak 4 
Shall wrap the Names of Heroes and of 
Kings; 
And their high Deeds, ſubniitting to the Stroxe 
Of Time, ſhall fall amongſt forgotten Things; 


Then (for the Muſe that diſtant Day can fee) 

On Thames's Bank the Stranger ſhall arrive, 

Wich curious Wiſh thy ſacred Grott to ſee,” © 

Thy lacred Grott ſhall with Oy Name Caf 1 
FAY ratefu 


C 
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Grateful Poſterity, from Age to Ads * 
With pious Hand the Nuin ſhall repair: 
Some good old Man, to each enquiring Sage - 
Pointing the Place, ſhall cry, The Bard liv'd there, \ 


Whoſe Song was Muſic to the liſtening Ear, 

| _ Yer taught audacious Vice and Folly, Shame ; 
Eaſy his Manners, but his Life ſevere; _,__ 

His Word alone gave Infamy or. Fame. 


Sequeſter'd from the Fool and Coxcomb- Wit, 
Beneath this ſilent Roof the-Muſe he found; 


*T was here he ſlept inſpir'd, or fate and writ; 
Here with his Friends the ſocial Glaſs went round. 


With aweful Veneration ſhall they trace 

Ihe Steps which thou ſo. long — i haſt trod; 

With reverend Wonder view the ſolemn Place, | 
From whence thy Genius ſoar d to Nature's God. 


Then, ſome ſmall Gem, or Moſs, or ſhining Ore, 
Departing, each ſhall pilfer, in fond hope 

To pleaſe their Friends, on ev'ry diſtant. Shbre;. 
Boaſting a Relick from the Cave of Pork. > 


* , 
„ 


This BA LL a the wrote ſome time ago, was never in. 
.* Print, and is too good to be loſt. 


| Cp liſtets awhile, and I'll tell yon ſome News, 

Juſt piping hot from Court; | 

Tis not of 4 Peace, nor yet of a Truce, CH 
But yet *twill make you Sport: | 

Six Dozen of Smocks the Maids had loſt, 12 
e e ſadʒ; 

There's never a Maid, but rather nad Joſt bo 

% lene EiES: 

The Nation all its Money has loſt. 
The Merchants all their Trade: 08 THE TIS 

Gibraltar and. Portmahon, to our Coſt, CR 9 WE, 


Are loſt too I'm afraid.” Bonde | 
N' II. | JJ 


[ 50 ] 
Bu: what are all theſe Loſſes now ? 
Me value e'm not a Pin, 
For the Maids ſo poor, have ſtill loſt more, 
They're ſtrip'd quite to their Skin. 
A Maid of Honour with nothing upon ber, 7 
Her M y then cry'd, 
Without Fig- leaf, like Grandame Eve, 4 
Her Nakedneſs to hide, | 
Shall never with me abide, forſooth, 
Nor in my Court appear; 
For nothing ſo like the naked Truth, 
Shall ever inhabit there. 


But if by Chance, to take a Dance, 

Like Goddeſſes on Ida, 8 Ns 
Theſe Maids ſhould come to the Drowing-room, 
Sood ack! what would they hide-a? | 
The P e to one an APP aight give, 

As Paris did of old;- © 
But alas! poor P44 1 dar thy Dad 

Won't allow thee an Apple of Gold. 


The K—g, God bleſs him, next let's addreſs him, 
For he's a gallant Lover; 

So frank and free, gives Money with Glee, | 
His Maidens for to cover : 

For he, good Man; five Pounds a Piece 71 
To each Maiden fair has ſent, 
Of the Hundred and fifteeen thouſand Pounds 
He got from his Fre umi 
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STA NZ AS written ” Maia ay Ogi, lo n ai 
| Engliſh Lach. 1 9 wn gr" 


P Sf + 4 


[,ovE, thy Vot'ry, let me live, e l 
I'll to Fa devote my Laß: 

In the Joys you only givſre bs 

Let me laugh my Pine» . | x] ron AY ae, 2L 


#7 « | 


5 tm}; A 
Fairer than the Queen of diovey hs 104 ing 2 
Ever faithful, ever nend e e ee 
Polhy can to. Rapture movez../. | 
Can compel me to be true; Ts 
Let the Rich have Gold and Carre 
Pomp, and Fear the Proud obtain; . | 
Let the Heroe madly dare. 
And the Learn'd be gravely vain,, | 
Let them take the varied Woe, © 
Pomp, or Wealth, or Fame, impart, 
All beneath my Feet I throw, 
Holding "I to =? Hears.” 


1 of 
* : N 1 * 


VERSES occafiw'd by ſeeing leb imume- 
rable Sa rix Es writ againſt the Government; ad- 
dreſi d to all true Lovers of their Country. 


; BElieve me, F riends, whate'er ye do, 
You'll find this Maxim ever true, 
In Spite of all your Arts: 
Write what you will, ſay backward Prayers 
There's no one Ruler knows, or cares, 
Its coming from your Hearts. 


Some write for Profit, ſome for Praiſe, 7 
And ſome, — for want of better Ways 1 
Io vent their Spite aloud: | ME 
And would you, who your Country love, "4 
And truly would its Glory prove, 

Now mix with ſuch a Crowd! 2 


Many there are, (believe this too, 
For much I fear, it is too true) 

Fierce Anger will diſplay, „ 
Who bearing in the common Cry, 
The eaſier lets his Brother 55. 14 

80 V ſteal away. | 
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L 86:1 
The! all your Anger now is juſt, 25 
To this, my F riends, I'd have you wal. bY 
= - And not to idle Noiſes 165 We 
5 Bear bravely in your-Mind and Heart Ro! od La 
1 | " The engl aut ang hong, Farts. ee NE SR, 
In hopes of caſting Voices. 
Many there are, would gladly come, A 
At Sound of Trumpet, and of Drum; 
To give their Country Glory: = 
But ne'er. will join the ſimple Strife, 
And throw away both Peace and Life 
For meerly Whig or Tory. 


This let your better Judgment guide, 
And this be too your honeſt Pride, 
That all you did was fre: 
Then you ſhall ſay, with Joy of Heart, | 
' Rejoicing in your noble Part, er 
0 15 have done like me! KP of + 
But now, as Vice is at its Height, 

So hard it is to manage right, | 
All areglad they he not kept it: 0 ati 
And while this Cry of Knaves and Fools, 
Declare 'tis only Mob that rules 

No wile Man will accept it f. | 


E P.1G ZH © ads 
on bis Excellency the late Lord . ond his Cook. 
S AYS my Lord to his Cook, you Son of a Punk, 
E Hows comes it | ſee. you, . ev' ry Day drunk? 
hs Phyſicians, they ſay, once a Month do allow 
A Man for his Health to get druhk —— as a Sow. 
That is right, quoth the Cook ; but the Day they 
| daoon't fay;” 
So for fear I ſhould miſs it I'm drunk ev V Day. 


Fa HYMEN's 
* The right Way, f Power, 


— 


OY. 


HYMEN's" TRIUMPH. 


On the Marriage of the Rev. Mr. Rienasd. e 
CHAMP, % Miſs Aae . on Thur | 


day May 5th, 1743. 36,221 | 


By the Rev. WILLIAM Doves, M. A 7 73. 
i: Col. Dublin, 


1 O NC E flaws abus'd for the Matches 5 — R 

(Since Beauty was barter d, and ee a 
Z Leade) ich 5 Fo. 

By Pallas inſtructed to pitch on a Pair, | 

Join'd Dick the F ee to Jul iA the Fair. 


So true was his Paſſion, ſo decent ber Carriage, 
Not even Diana cou'd cenſure the Marriage. 
Apollo was charm'd with her Mind, and his Parts, 
And tunꝰ d the ſoft Notes of his Lute by their Hearts: 

The Muſes in Chorus obey'd his Command. 

And hymn'd to che Graces, who dane d Hand | in 
Handz _ 

The Birds of the Grove, from the rache W 

Sang Sponſals, and ehatter'd the Tydings of Love. 


To gather a Garland, the Nymphs and the Fawnus 
Diſmantled the Meadows, the Vallies and Lawns: 
The gay, li ving Colours by Flora were wreath d. 
And Zephyr cool-ligh'd to the Odour ſhe breath's, 


1 


Vertumnus was preſent in Garment of Green, 5 
And thus gaily ſpoke to the Bloom Pears ueen. 
* Now the Nymphs and the Fawns may laviſhly bring 
The Paintings of Nature, and Pride of the 5 — 
Faint Emblems of Beauty, Vertumnus employs 
* The Seaſon, to ripen more delicate Joys, | 
Rich Omens of 1ff1e ! with Bloſſoms you ſuit ” 
The Virgin; but I ſhall adorn her with F wen 55 
„ 6 n 


\. 


Les ] -: -- 
Then Mercury aid as he look d on the Bride, 


With an envious Eye, calling Venus aſide. 
Alas, idle Maid! what a Part hath ſhe acted, 


To wed with a Parſon ?—it makes me diſtracted: 
My Meaſures are broken, my Purpoſes croſt: 
« I meant her a Lord but her Market i is loſt. 


« Her Siſters are like her: She gives us a Sample, 


And copies exactly her Mother's Example: 


& lt flows from the Fountain; her Blood muſt inherit 
This Oddneſs of chooſing out Men for their Merit. 


Well, ſince ſhe rejected the Baits of my Store, 
0 Adieu to the Pleaſures of ſweet Nara. more. 


uoth Venus, Lou have little Cauſe to repine, 
The chief Diſappointment. and Anguiſh are mine; 
« You meant her a Title of Honour and Pence, 
« I meant her a Beau—but ſhe truckled to Senſe. 
long ſince might know ſhe would baffle my Sport, 
For, Brother, I never could bring her to Court: 
« Yet Cupid, to whom I committed her Beauty, 


Was blindly defective in doing his Duty. 


* Arraign not thy Cupid, glad Hymen replies, 
© For once he hath ſhewn 1 his Godſhip has Eyes. 


A SKETCH of PARIS. I 1741. 
Ey GALLO-ANGEUS. 7-4, | 
L AD IES, whoſe Dreſs, Wit, Sprightlioeſs 


and Air, 
Charm, till their plaſter'd Cheeks, like Spectres ſcare. 


Men learn'd, polite; and yet ſo much the Prig, 
Their Genius ſeems quite center'd in their Wig. 


Ferries, and Ferrymen“, begrim, like Charon: 
Plump, chuckling Prieſts, dreſt E 


Pulpit Enthuſiaſts, foaming like mad Tom: 


Coarſe Vixens, ogling lewd in Notre Dame +. 
e 0gꝗ the River Seine. + The Cathedral. 


/ ” 


Pert, 


"= [551], 
Pert, fallow, flip-ſhod Damſels looſely drefg'd 3 
As ris'n from Bed, and panting to be Gs | 
Shades $, which the Gazer for Ehfum takes, 
+ Till his ſtung Noſe ſuſpects the · neighbouring 11 . 
Nuns joking now; now-ſighing ** Fleſb is Grafer” 
Friars who Catches roar, and toaſt a Laſs.” 
An Opera-Houſe large as our City Halls; Gs 
Fine Action, Words, Cloaths, Drefles : :—diſmal *W 
Squalls.- 2 
Round from Pont-Neuf, the View ſuperb and rich WE 
Grand Keys ;— the River a genteel Fleet Ditch, _ 
Lame, Hackney Horſes; as their Drivers lean, 
Figures unnumber'd,  Anti's to the Spleen. 
Old wither'd Crones, in gaudy Silks diſplay'd-: $655 
Monks [| with Toupees, and Tonſors in Brocade. 
Taudry,.patch'd Sempſttreſſes, begrim'd with Snuff: "| 
Long-rapier'd Pygmies, hid behind a Mult. 
| Shoe-Boys with Ruffies ; z Lacqueys drefs'd ike Ge 
Such Oddities! the 133 ſeems all a Droll. wi 
Turn where we will, our Eyes new-Splendors greet, / 
Whilſt half the City glares a Monmouth Street. 
Still motlier (VANITY) wou'd be thy Fair. 
Had the fam'd Painter, Bunyan + (meet, been here. Ws, 


- 


bes 


5 The Tuilleries, very fine, and very foul. © 

One of the Princes of the Blood is an Abbott. * 

7 The Celebrated Author of the et mew; "See bis 
elegant Deine f Vanity. Fa N. i, 8 


eee. 
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1 
ECHO & MAR L I. 


E ſuis dans ces lieux perſonne ne m' ẽcoute, \Ecoute. 
Pentend qu' on me repond, quieft donc avec moy ; Moy. 

'eſt toi, charmant Echo, repond a mes demandes. Demand::. 
Ne pourroit-on ſgavoir fi Prague ſera priſe7 Priſe. 
Cette Reine en couroux, men voudroit-elle encore? Encore. 
Mais les P:inces Torraint, ne 8en front ils point? Paint. 
L*Empereur, que fait-il, eft-il ma! a Franctfort? Fort. 

A prendre la loy d' eux, ſera-t'i} done contraint? Contraint. 


La France, cette fois ſera-Velle dompte??. Diaomptie. 
Apres tant de lauriers, me voila done perdu? Peradu. 
Que peut- on ajoũter a mes douleurs? '  Douleurs. 
Ah Dieu! dois-je attendre apres tant de malheurs? NMalbeuri. 
A demander la paix, ſeray je done reduit? | -—Reduit. 


Mes enemis ſont fiers, comment faut-il s'y prendre? Nendre. 
Quoy ! rendre ce que jay conquis par mes faits, inouis? Oui. 
Qu'auray je donc 815 par ma gloire & mes peines ? Pines. 
Que veux-tu que je faſſe apres tant d'injuſtice? Juflice. 
Mais qu'auront mes ſujets reduits à la beſace © + Be/ace, 
Que deviendront ces gens conquis & malheureux? Malbeurrux, 
Tant de peuples va incus ne me craindront-ils plus? Plas, | 
Autrefois mon ſeul nom imprimoit la terreur?  FErreur. 
. Laifſe-moy, je te prie, et ſoufire que je pleure. Plare. 
On a late T RANSACTION. 
D¹r various Paths the great aſcend | 
Thoſe rugged Heights that lead to Praiſe; 
hile Crowds who on their Steps attend. 
Affrighted at their Labours, gaze, 
What Courage, Marlb'rcugb, ſwell'd thy Breaſt, 
Of well-fought Fields the Glory thine! Wh 
Like Fire thy we; e has expreſt, _ 
Reſtrain'd from Fignt—he durſt Re/ign. 
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Upon a very late Piece of Hau INTELLIGENCE, 


H E puffing Art, how vaſtly it improves | 
Ale-men their Drink and Ladies puff their 


In 2515 "Puff Clare- ks Cnameion beftors ; 

Quacks puff their Drugs, and Pr—fts their * 
Lectures, 

Books, Brandies, Wis, the Opera and Play, 

Welch F air, and Tott'nam Court, are puff d away: 

Each married Man, and ev'ry widow'd Fair, 

Now Paragrapbs it with a puffing Ai: 

Long Loi iy Puffs ſupply the Place of News, - 

Conſtables puff their Zeal againſt the Stews, 

So when we hear affronted $ — x maintain N 

The mighty great Effects of this Campaign; 

And Fenelon, ſubmiſſive and perpleut, 

Make early Overtures to ſhun the next, 

What can we think of ſuch Ofober Stuff, 

Or call it, but a M—-n—f—1 Puff? _ 

Say, means it aught in H—v—n Lore, 

Bur, eaſy Britons Gives us, Grve us more? 

Scorn, Britiſh Sen — rs, the Emp"rick Bill, 

And never SwaLLow ſuch another PIII. 


$19 PRES 


T E's Siſpphus, that ftrives with mighty Pain | 
To get _ Offices, but ſtrives in vain; 
Who poorly, meanly begs the Royal Grace, 
But ſtill refus'd, he ne'er obtains the Place: 
For ſtill to ſeek, and till in Hopes devour, 4 
And never to enjoy deſired Pow'r ; 
What is it, but with Torture of the Soul 
Againſt the Hill a mighty Weight to roll? 
Thus, while Will Maöbble waddles up the Hill, 


The Stone recoils, and backward waddles Will. 
Ne IL. * CO * 
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